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On one of the evenings at my house, when he told that Lord Lovat boasted to an English nobleman, that though he had not his wealth, he had two thousand men whom he could at any time call into the field, the Honourable Alexander Gordon observed, that those two thousand men brought him to the block. ' True, Sir, (said Dr. Johnson:) but you may just as well argue, concerning a man who has fallen over a precipice to which he has walked too near,— " His two legs brought him to that," is he not the better for having two legs ?'
At Dr. Blair's I left him, in order to attend a consultation, during which he and his amiable host were by themselves. I returned to supper, at which were Principal Robertson, Mr. Nairne, and some other gentlemen. Dr. Robertson and Dr. Blair, I remember, talked well upon subordination1 and government; and, as my friend and I were walking home, he said to me,' Sir, these two doctors are good men, and                              ! i
wise menY    I begged of Dr. Blair to recollect what he could                             •; j
of the long conversation that passed between Dr. Johnson and him alone, this evening, and he obligingly wrote to me as follows:—
Bishop of Autun (Talleyrand).'   Dumont's Mirabcan, p. 251.   See ante, Hi. 174.
1 See ante, \. 472, 517 ; and ii. 252, 376.
* Dr. A. Carlylc (Auto. p. 291) says of Blair's conversation that 'it was so infantine that many people thought it impossible, at first sight, that he could be a man of sense or genius. He was as eager about a new paper to his wife's drawing-room, or his own new wig, as about a new tragedy or a new epic poem.' He adds, that he was ' capable of the most profound conversation, when circumstances led to it. He had not the least desire to shine, but was delighted beyond measure to shew other people in their best guise to his friends. " Did not f shew you the lion well to-day?" used he to say after the exhibition of a remarkable stranger.' He had no wit, and for humour hardly a relish. Robertson's reputation for wisdom may have been easily won. Dr. A. Carlyle says (?.b. p. 287):—' Robertson's translations and paraphrases on other people's thoughts were so beautiful and so harmless that I never saw anybody lay claim to their own.' He may have flattered Johnson by dexterously echoing his sentiments.
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I I "Mirabeau dramatized his death " was the happy expression of the
